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| Hope You Know 


Author's Notes: 

Hey, hil This is my first story on here so yeah, bear with me. | haven't actually written something in quite 
some time so | hope this is okay. * Just something | thought up that | wanted to write somewhere. No harm 
intended to the band's involved, just for entertainment purposes. 

A warning would've been nice. 


Even a subtle hint. 


At least then | could've defended myself. Even if | had nothing to back me up, | could've fucking defended 


myself. | could've changed. 


You didn't even give me a chance. No rehab, no - break from the swing of things to pull myself back together. 
No, you just rubbed me into the fucking dirt like | was gum on your fucking shoe. 


Guess | can't blame you, though. Not my fault Lars' got you at the end of the whip. 


| bet it was all his idea, huh? Wouldn't be the first time he told you to sit and stay. 

Fuck you 

You know, ld probably still have all my hate for you right now even if | lost everything. Oh - wait 
| already did 

Why did | ever even care about you? 


| can't fucking believe | let you make me think we were in this together. ‘Till the end, is what you told me. 
Finally | had somewhere | belonged, where | could be myself - and you fucking took it from me. 


Wouldn't be the first time. 


| could've lived with the fact you didn't want me there. When | went in there for that stupid fucking audition, 


you could've said no. 


But the fact that you made me believe | was accepted, for once in my fucking life - I'll never forgive you for 


that. We can pretend to be buddies all you fucking want, but | hope you know. 


| hope you know how much | hate you. 


